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54 Huntſman's Call. 
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18 moment Aurora peep'd into my room, = 
I put on my cloaths, and I call'd for my groom ; 
WILLWuis rx bythis had uncoupled the hounds, 


Who lively and metileſome, friſk*d ofer the grounds. 

And now we are ſaddled, with Dapple and Grey, 

Who ſeem*d longing to hear the glad ſound---Hark, 
away ! 


"Twas now, by the clock, about five in the morn, 
And we ftrait gallop*d off to the ſound of the horn ; 
Jack Gater, Tom Babler, and Dick at the Gooſe, 
When, lo! on a ſudden out ſtarts Mrs. Puſs ; , 
Men, horſes, and dogs, not a moment would ſtay ; == 
And Eccho was heard to cry, Hark, hark, away! 4 


The courſe was a fine one; ſhe took ofer the plain, 
Which ſhe doubled, and doubled, and doubled again, 
Till at laſt ſhe to cover return*d out of breath, 
Where I& Witt, WI IS TIE were in at the death, 
Then in triumph for you I the Hare did diſplay, 


And cry'd to the horns, my boys, hark, hark ar = 
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